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I Oorilon ftrcKi? Is cullpct upon tnI . thorn liv Hornby, tlie yacht Loin's owner,

nml (ifnljiB aboard with hint nutl his
friend. Ilylinn Chttter. accidentally seen

a Si V." Vllo,Krni, of n youtiB Bin. Timt
I HIS!11 ""."iisul'" snfo Is robhed. Tho
I nnil Unit Hornby Is n fruud nnd
(I ;'lc niuno n false ono. UreKB vls--
f i,1" Cant. Jai-- Durnford of tho marines

T manl ll,H vessel Durnford kuowa. but
I will not reveal, tho mystery of tho Loin.r It loneormi a woman." In Ixjndon
fc -- OreRB Is trapped nearly to his deuth by
I " ronrwr servant, Ollnto. VIsltlnB In
p iJiimftU'H QriBK meets Muriel Lelthcourt.Horuh npponrs and Murlol Introduces
k liltn fcs Alnrtlii Woodroffe, her father'Trlcnrt. areKB finds that sho Is enunBed

jo VtoodronV. QreRB sees u copy of tho
iprn photograph on the Iola nnd finds

; 'a ,t''e Jouiib Rlrl Is Muriel's friend.
V oouroiTo dlsappoiuH OrcBK discovers
B i ne body of n murdered woman In Kan- -
I nocli- - wood. Tho body disappears and In
ft Its place Is found the body of Ollnto.' ''fK talks to tho pollco but concenls hisown knowledKO of the woninn. MurielI onlls scrretly on dress and tells him that
M Is certnln that a woman us well asa n limn tins, been murdered.
1 CHAPTER VI. Continued.

I I at once gladly accepted her Invi
tation to Investigate tho curious dis-
appearance of tho body of poor Olln-to'- s

fellow-vlctl- . determined to ob-lal- n

the secret knowledge possessed
by that smart, handsome girl before
mo. That lior suspicions woro In the
right direction I folt confident, yet If
tho dead woman had been removed
and hidden by the assassin It must havo
been after tho discovery made by mo.
The fel'.ow must lmvo actually dared
to return to tho spot and carry off tho
victim. Yet If ho had done that, why
did lie allow tho corpso of tho Italian
to remain and await discovery? Ho
might perhaps havo been disturbed

compelled to mako good his
escape.

"You tell mo, Miss Muriel, that you
auspect tho truth, and yet you deny
nil knowledge of the murdered manl"
1 exclaimed in a tone of alight re-
proach.

"Until we have cleared up tho mys-
tery of tho woman I can say nothing,"
--was her answer, "b enn only tell you,
!Mr. (iregg, that If what I suspect Is

' ' true, then tho affair will bo found to
bo one of taost startling

fc
and most Ingenious plots ever devised
Tiy one man against tho life of an- -

1 other."
JA "Then a man Is tho assassin, you
tj think?" I exclaimed quickly.

; "I believe so. But oven of that I

w aim not at all suro. Wo must first find
' .. "the woman."

Hailnocli wood was already In Its
gold-brow- glory of autumn, and as I

tood with Muriel Lelthcourt on the
dge of It, noar tho spot where Ollnto

Santlnl had fallen, tho morning sun
was shining In a cloudless Bky. I
iBkod her opinion which was tho most
likely cornor, but sho replied:

"I know so llttlo of this place, Mr.
5regg. You have known It for yoars,

whlla this Is only my first "season

I .here."
"Very well," I answered; "Lot us

start horo, and first take a small circle,
examining' ovory bush carefully. Tho
body may havo easily been pushed In
beneath a thicket and well escape ob- -

V servatloi."
And so together, after taking our

bearings, wo started off, working our
way Into tho thick undergrowth, beat-
ing with our stlckB, and making ml-- i
nuto examination of every bush or

1 ' lieap of dead leaves. All through tho
.' . morning wo wnlked on, our hands

i liadly torn by brambles. My own coat
4 was badly torn, and more than onco I
I was compelled to scramblo through
I almost Im passable thickets; yet wo
3 found no traco of any provloifs In- -

trudor, and having completed our
wore compolled to admit that(circle evidence of tho second
did not exist at that spot.

was untiring In her activity.
Hlthor and thither she went, beating
down tho high bracken and tangles of
weeds, poking with her Btlck into ev-
ery holo and corner, and going far-
ther and farther into tho wood In tho
certainty that tho body was therein
concealed.

Soon wo camo to a deep wooded ra- -

1 vino of tho exlstenco of which I was
t In ignorance. It wus a kind of smull
1 glen through which a rivulet (lowed,

It but tbo hanks woro covered with a
; thick, Impenetrable undergrowth.

, "This Is a most likely placo," de-

clared my dainty llttlo companion as
ve approached It. "Anything could

aslly bo concealed In that high
bracken down thoro. Lot us search
the whole glon from end to end," sho
cried with enthusiasm.

Acting upon her suggestion and
Without thoughts Junchcan, wo made
a descent of tho steep bank until

" wo roached tho rocky bed of th'o
stream. Undaunted, she went on,
Hprlnging from stono to stone and
uteadyiug herself with her stick. If

I ' wo could only discover tho body of tho
i dead woman, then tho rest would bo
H clear, she declared. Sho would oponly
n denounco the assassin,
ft The sun had set. and tho Bky above
P showed tlio crimson of the distant
gj ; ufterglow, warning us that it was time
1 wo began to think of how to make our

ox It. We wero passing around a sharp
Kj bend in tho glen whore the bowldprs
Jk . woro ho thickly moss grown that.our

UKr

feet fell noiselessly, when I thought
I heard a voice, and raising my hand
wo both halted suddenly.

"Somcono 'Is there," I whispered
quickly. "Uehlnd that rock." Sho
nodded In tho affirmative, for she, too,
had heard tho voice

Wo listened, but tho Bound was not
repeated. That somcono was on tho
other sldo of tho rock I know, for In
a tree In tho vicinity a thrush was hop-
ping from- - twig to twig, sounding Its
nlarm-cr- y and objecting to being dis
turbed.

Therefore wo cropt silently forward
together to ascertain who wero tho In-

truders. Tho only manner, however,
In which to get a view boyond tho
huge rock that, having fallen across tho
stream centuries ngo, had dlvortcd Its
channel, was to clamber up Its mossy
sides to tho summit. This wo did ea-

gerly and breathlessly, without betray-
ing our prcscuco by tho utternnco of
a single word and laying ourselves fiat
as wo came to Its summit.

Then together wo peered over, Just,
however, In tlmo to boo two dark fig-

ures of men disappearing Into tho
thicket on the opposito side of tho
glen.

"Who are they, I wonder?" I asked.
"Do you recognize them?"

"No. They nro entire strangers to
me," was her answer. "But they soem
fairly well dressed. Perhaps two
sportsmen from some shooting party
In the neighborhood. They've lost
their way most probably."

"But I don't think thoy carried guns,"
I said. "One of them had something
over his shoulder?"

"Wasn't It a gun? I thought It
was."

"No, ho wasn't carrying It like he'd
carry a gun. It was short and
seemed more like a Bpade."

"A spade 1" she gasped quickly In
a low voice.

At the moment my eye caught sight
of a portion of tho ground .below us
at the base of the rock which had evi-

dently been recently disturbed.
"It is spado the man Is carrying!"

I cried excitedly, "Look down there 1

They've Just been burying something!"
Her quick eyes followed tho direc-

tion I Indicated, and sho answered:
"I really believe they havo concealed
something!"

Then when wo had allowed the men
to got boyond hearing, wo both slipped
down to tho other sldo of tho bowlder
and there discovered many signs that
tho earth had been hurriedly exca-
vated and only Just replaced.

Quicker than It takes to describe the
exciting Incident which followed, we
broko down tho branch of a tree and
with It commenced moving tho freshly
disturbed earth, which was still soft
and easily removed.

Muriel found a dead branch In tho
vicinity, and both of us set to work
with a will, eager to ascertain what
was hidden there. That something
had certainly been coucealod was, to
us, quite evident, but what It really
was we could not surmlso.

Digging with a ploco of wood wan
hard and laborious work and It was
a long time beforo we removed suff-
icient earth to mako a holo of any slzo.
But Muriel exerted nil her energy, and
both of us worked on In dogged silence
full of wonder and anticipation. With
a spudo wo should havo soon been able
to Investigate, but the earth having
apparently been stamped down hard
prior to tho last covering being put
upon it, our progress wns very slow
and difficult.

At last, a quarter of an hour or so
after wo had- - commenced, Muriel,
standing In tho holo nnd having dug
her stake deeply into the ground, sud-
denly cried:

"Look! Look, Mr. Gregg! Why-wha- tever

Is that?"
I bent forward as she Indicated, and

my eyes mot an object so unexpected
that I was hold. dumb and motionless.

The amazing enigjna was suroly
complotek

' CHAPTER VII.

Contains a Surprise,
The first object brought to light,

about two feet beneath tho surface,
was a piece of dark gray woolen stuff
which, when tho mold wns romoved,
proved to be part of a woman's skirt.

With frantic eagerness I got Into the
holo wo had made and removed the
soil with my hands, until I suddenly
touched something hard.

A body lay there, doubled up and
crushed Into tho well-lik- e holo tho
men had dug.

Together wo pulled It out, when, to
my surprise, on wiping away tho dirt
from the hard, waxen features, I rec-
ognized It as tho body of Armlda, tho
"woman who had been my servant In
Leghorn and who had afterwards mar-
ried Ollnto. Both had been assassi-
nated!

When Murlol gazed upon the dead
woman's faco sho gavo vent to an ex-
pression of surprise. Tho body- - was
evidently not that of the person shehad expected to find.

"Who is sho, I wonder?" my com-pa- n

on ejaculated. "Not a lady, evi-dentl-

by her dress and hands."-- Evidently not," was my response,.

for I still doomed It best to keep my
own counsel. I recollected tho story
Ollnto had told mo about his wife; of
her Illness and her longing to return
to Italy. Yet tho dead womnn's coun-
tenance must havo been healthy
enough In life, although hor hands
were rough and hnrd, Bhowlng thru
sho had been doing manual labor.

Armlda had been n particularly good
housemaid, a black-haire- black-eye-

Tuscan, quick, cleanly and full of a
keen senso of humor. It was a great
shock to mo to find hor lying (load.
The breast of her dreBs was stained
with dried blood, which, on examina-
tion, I found had Issued from a deop
nnd fatal wound beneath tho ear whero
sho had been struck an unerring blow
that had Bevorcd tho artory.

"Those men those men who burled
her! 1 wonder who thoy wero?" my
companion exclaimed In a hushed
volco. "Wo must follow them and as-

certain. Thoy nro certainly tho mur-doror- s

who havo "returned In secret
nnd concealed tho evidence of this sec-
ond crime."

"Yes," I said. "Let us go after them
They must not escape us."

Then, leaving tho exhumed body be
ncath a tree, 1 caught Muriel by tho
waist nnd waded across tho deep chan
nel worn by tho stream at that point,
after which wo both ascended tho
steop bank, whoro tho pair had dis-

appeared In tho darkness of tho wood.
Wo went on through the gloomy for-

est, for tho light had faded and eve-
ning was now creeping on. From tlmo
to tlmo wo halted and listened. But
there wns n dead sllonco, broken only
by tho shrill cry of a night bird and
tho low rustling of tho leaves In tho
nutumn wind. Tho men knew their
way, It seemed, oven though the wood
was trackless. Yet thoy had nearly
twenty minutes start of us, and In that
tlmo they might bo already out In tho
open country. Would thoy succeed In
evading us? Yet even if they did, I

could descrlbo tho dress of ono of
them, while that of his companion was
as far as I made out, dark blue, of a
somowhat nnutlcal cut. Ho woro also
a Hat cap, with a peak. Wo went on.
But wo saw no sign of the men who
had bo secretly concealed the body of
their victim.

"You expected to discover another
woman, did you not, Miss Lelthcourt?"
I asked presently, as we walked across
tho moor.

"Yes," she answered. "I expected to
find an entirely different person."

"But If tho Identity of tho dead wom-
an Is established?" I asked.

"It might furnish me with a clue,
sho exclaimed quickly. "Yes, try and
discover who sho 1b."

"Who was tho woman you expected
to llnd?"

"A friend a very dear friend."
"Will you not tell mo hor uamo?" I

Inquired.
"No, It would be unfair to her," she

responded decisively, an answer
which to mo was particularly tanta-
lizing.

It was quite dark when I took leavo
of my bright little companion, who,

rfhtt
Then Together Wo Peered Over.

tired out and yet uncomplaining,
pressed my hand and wished mo good
fortune In my Investigation.

At half-pas- t nine that night 1 pulled
up tho dogcart before the chief pollco
station at Dumfries, and alighting at
onco sought the big fair Highlander
Mackenzie with whom I had had the
consultation on tho previous day.

When wj woro seated In his room
boneatk tho hissing gas Jet, I related
my adveuturo and tho result of my In-

vestigation.
"What?" ho cried, Jumping up.

"You'vo unearthed another body a
woman's?"

"I have. And what is more, I can
Identify her," I replied. "Hor nnmo
is Armlda, and sho was wlfo of tho
murdered man Ollnto Santlnl."

"Then both husband and wife were
killed?"

"Without a doubt a double trag-
edy."

"But tho two men who concealed tho
body! Will you doscrlbo them?"

1 did so, and he wrote' at my dicta-
tion, and calling tn orio of his

gavo him Instructions for
tho lmmcdlato circulation ct the de-

scription to all tho pollco stations In
the county, saying tho two men wero
wanted on a charge of willful murder.

Jn f '

" " w

Ills lips woro pressed together In
distinct dissatisfaction as ho asked:
"Tho body Is still in tho glon, where
you loft It?"

"Yes. If you wish, I will take you
to tliQjSpot. I can drlvo you and your
assistant up thoro." t

"Certainly. Lot us go," ho
rising at onco and ringing his

boll.
"Got throo good lanternn and somo

matches nnd put them In this gontlo-mnn'- s

trap outside," ho said to tho
constable who nnswercd his summons.
"And tell Gllbert'Cnmpboll that I want
him to go with mo up to Iliinnoch
wood."

Ho asked: "When do you expect to
get n telegram from your friend, tho

"Look! Look, Mr. Greggl"

consul at Leghorn? I am anxious for
that, In order that wo may commence
Inquiries In London."

"Tho day after tomorrow, I hope.
Ho will certainly reply at onco, pro-

viding tho dead man's father can still
be found."

At that moment a tall, thin man, who
proved to bo Detective Campbell, en-

tered, nnd five minutes luter wo wero
all three driving over tho unoven cob-

bles of Dumfries and out in tho dark-
ness towards Ilannoch. When we
reached tho wood wo nil descended
and, with Mackenzie and Campbell
carrying lanterns, walked on carefully,
keeping straight on In the direction of
the glen, and halting every now and
then to listen for tho rippling of tho
stream.

At last, after somo difficulty, we dis-

covered it, and searching along tho
bank with our threo powerful light, I

presently detected tho hugo moss-grow- n

bowlder whereon I had stood
when the pair of fugitives had disap-
peared. '

"Look!" I cried. "Thero's the spot!"
And quickly wo clambered down the
steep bank, lowering ourselves by tho
branches of the trees until wo camo
to tho water Into which I waded, be-

ing followed 'closely by my two com-'panlon-

On gaining tho opposito side I clam-
bered up to tho buso of tho bowlder and
lowered my lantern to reveal to them
tho gruesome evldenco of the second
crlmo, but tho next InBtant I cried:

"Why! K'b gone!"
"Gono!" gasped the two men.
"Yes. It wns here. Look! this Is tho

holo where they burled it! But thoy
evidently returned, and finding it ex-

humed, they've retaken possession of
It and carried It away!"

Ab wo stood there dumfounded at
the disappearance of tho body, the
Highlander's quick glunco caught
something, and Btooplng ho picked It
up and examined tho llttlo object by
the nld of his lantern.

Within hlB palm I saw lying a tiny
llttlo gold cross, about an inch long,
enameled fn red, while In tho center
was n circular mlniaturo of a kneeling
saint, nn olegant and beautifully exe-
cuted little trinket which might havo'
adorned a lady's bracelet.

"This Is a pretty llttlo thing!" re-- ,

marked tho detective "It may posbI-bl- y

lead us to something. But, Mr.
Gregg," he added, turning to me, "aro
you qulto certain you left the body
horo?"

"Certain?" I echoed. "Why, look at
tho 'hole I mado. You don't think I

have any Interest In leading you hero
on a fool's errand, do you?"

"Not nt all," ho said apologetically.
"Only the wholo affair ucems so very,
Inconceivable I mean that the men,
having onco got rid of tho evidonco of
their crime, would hardly return to the
spot and reobtaln possession of It.'

"Unless thoy watched mo exhume it,
and feared, tho consequences If It fell
Into your hands," I suggested.- -

"Of courso they might hav.o watched
you from behind the treuB, uud when
you had gone they came and carried
It away somowhoro else," ho remarked
dubiously; "but even If thoy did, It
"must bo in this wood. Thoy would
novor risk carrying a body very far,
and here is suroly tho best placo of
concealment in tho wholo country."

"Tho only thing remaining is to
search tho wood at daylight," 1 sug-
gested. "If tho two men came back
hero during my absence they may stilt
be on tho watch In tho vicinity."

"Most probably thoy aro. Wo must
take every precaution," he said deci-
sively.

At dawn Mackenzie, with four of bis

men, mado a thorough examination of
tho wood, but nlthough they continued
until dusk thoy discovered nothing,
nolthor was anything heard of tho mys-
terious seafarer and his companion In
brown tweeds.

I called on Muriel nnd explained
how tho body had bo suddenly disap-
peared, whereupon sho stnrcd at mo
pale faced, saying:

"Tho assassins must have watched
us! They aro nwaro, then, that wo
have knowledge of their crlmo?"

"Of courso," I said.
"Ah!" Bho cried hoarsely. "Thon we

aro both In dendly peril : orll of our
own lives! These people will hesitate
at nothing. Both you nnd I aro marked
down by ihem, 'without n doubt. Wo
must both bo wary not to fall Into any
trap thoy may lay for us."

Her very words seemed nn admis
sion that sho was aware of tho Identity
of tho conspirators, nnd yet she would
glvo mo no cluo to them.

Next day I accompanied tho party
over to Glcnlca, nbout llvo miles dls-tan- t,

nnd at noon nt a spot previously
arranged, wo found tho Indies awaiting
us with luncheon Bpread under the
trees. As soon as wo approached
Muriel camo forwnrd quickly, handing
me a telogrnm, saying thnt It had been
sent over by ono of my unclo's grooms
nt tho moment thoy wero leaving the
castle.

I toro It open eagerly nnd read Its
contents. It wns from Frank Hutch-cso-

in Leghorn, and read:
Made Inquiries. Ollnto Santlnl mnrrlcd

your servnnt Armlda nt Italian consulate-Bener- al

In Ixmdon about u yenr ago. Thoy
llvo GID Albany Ilond, Cnmbcrwolli ho Is
employed wnltcr Kerrurl's restaurant,
Wrstbourne drove. nrltlsli Consulate,
Leghorn.

TO DI3 CONTINUED.)

DIET FOR THE BRAIN-WORKE- R

Should Be That Nourishing to the
Whole Body, With 8peclal Refer-

ence to Nervous System.

A great deal has been said about
tho value of certain articles na brain
food, nnd ono of the pet theories ot
popular physiology has boon that fish
and other substances composed largo
ly of phosphorus nro tho most appro-
priate diet for brain-worker- But
modern sclenco Is emphasizing that
tho best food for tho brain Is that
which nourishes tho wholo body, wltb
bpeclal reforenco to tho nervous sys-
tem.

Brain power Is largely an expres-
sion through tho norves ot bodily vi-

tality. In discussing this point In a
recent treatise Dr. Georgo M. Board
saya that tho diet of braln-workor- s

should be of largo variety, delicately
served, abundantly nutrltloup, of which
fresh meat should bo a prominent con
stltuont.

In vacations, or whorovor It is
to rest tho brain, fish may, to a

certain oxtent, take the placo of meat
Ho says wo should select thoso artl
cles that aro most agrecnbla to our
Individual tastes and bo far ob pos
slblo wo should take our meal amid
pleasant social surroundings.

In grcnt crises that call for unusual
exertion wo should rest tho stomnch
that for tho tlmo tho brain may work
the harder, but tho deficiency ot nu
trttlon ought always to bo supplied In
tho first Interval of repose.

Only Changed One Shoe.
While an East sldo matron was bus

lly preparing to go to tho theater the
other afternoon, a gossipy nclghboi
camo to tho front door. Tho woman
stopped In tho mlddlo of tho proccsc
of putting on hor best shoc3 nud
talked to tho neighbor for somo tlmo
When tho neighbor left sho looked al
tho clock and saw sho would havo tc
hurryt So sho hastily finished dress
Ing and made a dash for tho car.

Sho noticed a young man watched
her all tho way downtown. Slit
searched her coat thoroughly for t
stray raveling, but found nono.

After attending tho theater bIu
boarded a car and still noticed thai
sho attracted attention. Sho followed
ono girl's oyo and saw that it contored
on the bottom of her dress. Looking
to discover tho causo sho found that
In her haste sho had only changed one
of her shoes and on her left she wore
a patent kid shoe, while on the othoi
thoro wob a gunmetal cnlf shoo! In
dlannpollp Nows.

Destructive Starfish.
Clearing. Narragansett bay of that

voracious enemy of the' oyster, clan
and scallop, tho starfish, Is ono of tin
principal recommendations of the
commissioners of shell fisheries In the
annual report Just presented to the
general assembly. Many acres of free
ground 17,000 acres nro exompt by
law are described as only breeding
places for tho starfish, which during
tho paBt year destroyed a million bush
els of oysters besides ravaging the
.hods of clams and scallops. So sort
ous a monace to tho shellfish Indus
try is tho starfish that tbo revenue ol
tho stato from leased oyster groundt
Is being affected. Tho starfish set
during Juno and July. Immonso num-
bers aro found upon seaweed. It Ie

estimated that tho starfish in ono cart
load of seaweed aro capable ot de-

stroying over six million clams tn one
week. Raking tho seaweed ashoro ie
ono way of killing tho stars by the
million. Provldonco Bulletin.

Peanut Industry Large.
Virginia still leads In tho produc-

tion of peanuts, with Oklahoma and
.Texas following. Tho last statistics
show that there wero 080,000 acres lb
this country planted to this product.
Curiously enough, Marseilles, France
Is tho greatest peanut consumer In
tho world, owing to the uso made o
tho nut in tho production ot oil, whlcl
substitutes to a great extent, for ollvi
oil.

r
i -

yuggttK0ttjgjLg

'"PHERE is nothing more re- -
freshing, these hot days, than M

a daintily set table. And this t

cannot be accomplished without ; fllpretty sitver. Come and sec 'flH
our beautiful stock. lH
BOYD PARK m

MAKEIiroTjEWELlUr jH
leoi JMSALT LAKK CITY

i ig- HHHfl
John's Progress. jH

A clorgymnu had taught nn old man, H
In his congregation to read, nnd found! HH
htm nn apt pupil. Calling at tho H
houso somo time nfter, ho found only 'Htho wlfo nt homo. Hl

"How's John?" asked he. H
"Ho Is welt, thank you," Bald his

:H
"How doos he get on with his rend- - "H
"Nicely, sir." H
"Ah, I supposo ho can road his

Blblo comfortably now?" ,fl
"Bible, sir! BIchs you, ho was out !l

ot tho Blblo and Into tho sporting
pages long ago!" lHHl

Superfluous Grit.
During o particularly nq-it- dust- - ? ,H

storm at ono ot tho camps a rocrult ' H
ventured to Beck shelter In tho sacrod 'jlprecincts of tho cook's domain. 'HAfter a tlmo ho broko an awkward fHsllonco by saying to tho cook: H

"it you put tho lid on that camp
kettlo you would not got bo much dust ' '

in your soup."
Tho lrato cook glared at tho in-- iflH

trudor, and then broko out: TH
"Seo here, mo tad, your buslnoss Is'

;--H

to servo your country."
"Yes," replied the recruit, "but not t9H

to oat It."

Causa for Gloom. Jl"May I ask tho causo ot all this , V

excitement?" said tho stranger In tho H
little village liH"Certainly," replied the country.
man. "Wo'ro co'obratlng tho birth- - " ''
day ot the oldest Inhabitant, sir? Slio's '"jl
101 today." ; ,

"Indeed! And may I ask who is " H
that llttlo man, with tho droadfully jH
sad countenance, walking by tho old
lady's Bide?" 'H"Oh, that's tho old lady's son-ln- -

,

law, Blr. He's boon keoplng up tho H
payments on hor llfo Insurance policy
for tho Inst 30 yoarsl" Tit Bits. &

How the War Hit Him. ' j
"Madam." Bald tho tattered .and . ,

torn suppliant to tho benovolont lady JMfl
who answered his timid rap at tno -

door, according to the HarrlHburg ,H
t, "have you any old 'H

clothes you can spare for an unfor-- .H
tunate victim of tho Europoan war?" 'H

"I think I have, my poor man, but H
Ijo' does this happen? You cannot. '''
havo been In this war, surely." H

"No madam," humbly replied tho-- . H
sufferer, "but my wlfo has sent nil H
my clothes to tho BolglanB." , T

Well Named, ,w lH
"What's that you call your mule?" 'iH
"I call him 'Corporation answered H

tho old negro. '
"How did you como to glvo him ,' 'H

Buch a name?" J
"F'm studyln' do animal and read- - JB

In' do papers, boss. Dat mulo gets 1H
mo' blnme an' abuse dan anythln' ;fl
el so in do township, an' goes ahead '
havln liis own way Jes' do same." JH
National Monthly. rH

" "ViBHEvidently. cB
"Did you shy these peas woro from ljM

your own gnrden?" asked tho Bum- - H
mer boarder. ,. , fl

"Yes, Biireo," replied tho 'farmer. ?V
"Picked 'em mysolf early this morn- - fl

"Is It necessary to shoot them be- - .VH
foro you pick them?" Inquired tho '
boarder, removing a piece ot solder 'H
from between his tooth. jl

She Paid Cash. 11
Sho was notorious for wanting cr'ed- -

It, and tho druggist was on his guard. .'
. 'jM

"You keop soda water?" 11
",Oh, yes." t H
"And can I havo It charged?" jB
"To ten pounds pressure," lib an- - 91

swerod urbanely. M
And then she fished up tho neces- - ,H

sary coin. jH
Consoliation.

"Is it true that Miss Peaches has 4H
broken oft her engagement with. $
you?" ''r$T' i- - in"Yes, It's all over between us now.". ; cJHP

"That's tough luck." E
"Oh, I don't know. I won't kayo nWto wear any more of those neckties

she croobetod for me." ' iffln

Marks of Travel. mifik
"Yes, John received his trunk this fflM

morning. It's been somowhoro over , j
thoro in Europo for eleven weoks." ;Wf

"Where is John," ap
"Why, he's out In the garago, shoot- - Jw

ing bullets through the trunk. Her Affi
thinks they'll mako it look so much, &
more interesting, don't you know." , - .JlS

Shallow. , '&
"Society Is so shallow," musad 'tho !m

parlor philosopher. i7 $ WM
"It's a good thing it isjrAlm Sthe mere man, "or half wU7ejpeol5s' "' JH

who are wading? around In it,, 'wuldi'' H
sot drowned." Judge. 1

The Day. 1 tijH
"Is this Friday, mamma?" ! jfl
"No, darling. , This is Thursday," r J
"Oh, dear! I can hardly wait tor ,.

aturday. Unclq Georgo promised to 1H
ike mo to tho drugstore ttiea aad . jH
uy me a sundae." '

. jH

nil


